For the Spin Doctors, Pundits, and
Pollsters

You let us know what to think
When we didn’t want to ourselves
With your help, we knew
Who was clearly the right choice
For you, but not necessarily
For us

In the end, there was one you could not spin
He cuts across party lines
And he is not Pro-Life.
His Platform is common to all parties,
All factions and groups
His name is Death
And he approves this message

The only audience who’ll listen now
Are the worms underground
The dirt piles on top of you

Like a cascade of percentage points
The only spinning you’ll do

Will be in your grave
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